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vein for some time, getting into a tantrum; but see-
ing that Sebastian only watched her with a sar-
donic smile, she finally took herself off to vent her
irritation on the faithful Wacey. Viola and Sebas-
tian were left together,

"How much I adore mother. Viola; she's so
ludicrously transparent. You, at any rate, will like
Mrs. Spedding."

" Mother seems to forget that all the people she
had already asked were her friends and not yours,"
"Of course she forgot it. She has a convenient
memory. Who were they? Sir Adam, Julia Levison,
the Templecombes; I forget the rest. Anyhow,
they will excite Mrs. Spedding,"
"Don't they excite you?"
"Do they excite you?"
"Me? I loathe them all"
"So do I."

Brother and sister were seldom alone together,
and when they were alone they seldom talked, or
talked only on practical and superficial subjects.
Viola would always at any moment have been
ready to draw nearer to her brother, but in common
with everybody else she shrank from forcing any
intimacy that he was not the first to invite. But
now Sebastian was in an expansive mood; because
he had been talking about Teresa, but had been
compelled to talk in a more or less guarded way^
he was in the mood to release himself even through
other channels. Moreover, he was fond of Viola,
in the uncomfortably remote manner of affec-
tion between brothers and sisters, and had '